PRIVATE   LIVES                  ACT 1
to think of.    How should we start ?   What should we
say?
AMANDA : We should have to trust to the inspiration
of the moment.
ELYOT : It would be a moment completely devoid of
inspiration. The most appalling moment imaginable
No, no, we can't, you must see that, we simply can't.
AMANDA : What do you propose to do then ? As it
is they might appear at any moment.
ELYOT : We've got to decide instantly one way or
another. Go away together now, or stay with them,
and never see one another again, ever.
AMANDA : Don't be silly, what choice is there ?
ELYOT :  No choice at all, come------    (He takes her
hand.)
AMANDA : No, wait, This is sheer raving madness,
something's happened to us, we're not sane.
ELYOT : We never were.
AMANDA : Where can we go ?
ELYOT : Paris first, my car's in the garage, all ready.
AMANDA :  They'll follow us.
ELYOT : That doesn't matter, once the thing's done.
AMANDA : I've got a flat in Paris.
ELYOT : Good.
AMANDA : It's in the Avenue Montaigne. I let it to
Freda Lawson, but she's in Biarritz, so it's empty.
ELYOT :  Does Victor know ?
AMANDA : No, he knows I have one bat he hasn't the
faintest idea where.
ELYOT :  Better and better.
AMANDA : We're being so bad, so terribly bad, we'll
suffer for this, I know we shall.
ELYOT :  Can't be helped.
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